You muft net put another fcandall on him. 

That he is open to incontinency, . . ' 

That’s not my meaning.but brc«th faisfaults fo quently . 

That they may feeme the taints of liberty^ . ’ i : 

The flafli and Gut-bi cake of a fiery mind, - ; ' 

A fauagenes in vnrcclatncd bloodj . 

Of gcncrail afiault. • • ' 

Rey. But my good Lord. 

Vol. Wheteforflioiild you doc this? 

Rej. I my Lord, I would know chat. 

IV. Marry fir.heer’s my drift,, 

Andlbclceueitisafctch ofwir,. • 

You laying thdcflightfullics on my fonne 
As t'werc a thing a little foyld with woiking, 

Matke you, your party in conuerfe, him you would found 
Hauing euer fcciic in the prenominat crimes 
The youth youbrcath.ol guilty, be affur’d 

Heclo cs with youinthiscofcqucnce, - A 

Good fir, (or foj^orfricnd.or Gentleman, . : 

According to the phrafe,orthe addition ^ ' 

Of man and country. 

Very good my Lord. 

P#/. And then fir doos a this, a doos.- what was I about to fay? 
By the maffe I was about to fay foinethingi , . 

Where did lleaue? * 

Re)». At clofes in the conlequencc. ” 

Vol. At clofes in the confcqucnccjl marry,. . > 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman /u ; : . u.’l 

Ifaw himycfterday,orth’othcr day. i'. !' A 

Or then, or thcn,witli fuch or fuch,and as you fay, : 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfc, : ■ 

There falling out at Tcnnis>or perchance : ' 

1 faw him enter fuch or fuch a hoiife of falc, - V 

VldcIi^ct,abrothell,or fo foorth.fce you now. 

Your bait offalfhoodrtakc this carpeof truth. 

And thus doe we of vviidome.and of reach. 

With windlcfTcs rand with affaies of bias, 

B)' indirciSfs find diredlions out. 

So by my fqtmet Icfture and aduife 
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Prime ofDenmArke, 

Shall you my fonnejyouhaue njc,haucyoutiot? 
%ey. My Lordj2 hauc^ 
p^/. God buy yccjfaryec wclL 
Rejf, Good my Lord. 

ToL Obferue his inclination in your fclfc* 

Rey, 1 fiiall my Lord, 

PoL Andlet himplyhisnaufiquc. 

Rej. Well my Lord. ExitRiy. 


Enter Ophelia, 

Polo. Farwell, How now Op' r//^vVvhats the matter? 
Ophe, O iny Lord,iT)y Lord ,l baue becne fo aflfr ighted, 
Volo. With what irh name o( God? > . . ; 

Of he, Lord^as I was lowing in my cloflet, 

Lora with his doublet all vnbrac'd. 

No hat vpon his head -his ftoekins fouled, 

Vngartred,aud downegyredao hi- aiikle. 

Pa c as his fhirrd is-kfj’cis knockiogeaen othcJtj _ j ; 

AndvVuh alo'okefo pittiousinpurporc ? 

Asifhchadbeencloofedoutoih.il . 

Tofpeake of horrors, he comes before nae. 

Polo, Madforthy louc? 

Ophe}Ay Lord I do not kno ^ ^ \- 

But truly ] doc fcare ir. 

Poloy Whatfaidhe? ^ ’ 

Ophe, He tooke me by the wrift^and held me hard. 
Then goes he to the length of all his.arme. 

And with his ocher hand thus ore his brow> 

He falls to fuch periifall of my face 
As a would draw ic;long ftayd he fo. 

At Iaft,a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice hisbead rhus w auing vp and downe. 

He raifed a figh fo pictious and profound. 

As it did feemc to fhacter all his bulke, 
nd end his being ; that done,he lets me go, 
nd with his head oucr his Ihoulders turn'd 
^ feem d CO find his way without his eyff, . 
or out a doores he went without their helpS| 

’And to the ha bended their light on me. 






THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G C. I 3 ) OCtaVO 


